CHAPTER     XX

THREE miles from my home I was greeted by a sight rare in this part
of the world. An Indian approached me and asked me the way to Ayot
Saint Lawrence. There were, of course, no sign posts to help him and
none of the people seemed to know how to direct him. Who was to
know whether he was not a spy and would cause bombs to shatter the
peace of this part of Hertfordshire. Fougasse had done his work well.
Boys cycled past and had never heard of the place. And most likely
they had not heard of Ayot Saint Lawrence. For why should one
village know about the other? I was going home and the Indian asked
most courteously as Easterns do, whether he could accompany me.
He said something which enchanted me: "Perhaps I will disturb your
contemplation ?' *
I learnt that ne was on a special mission to the Sage of Ayot. Had I
ever met him, because it 'was well known that he was unapproachable?
He said: *'I am going to ask Air. Shaw to intercede for peace/* He
explained his presence here politely. "I am a Buddhist and he is a Christian
and both religions have the same creed of non-violence." I must have
shown that I was surprised he should call Mr. Shaw a Christian. "Only
a Christian could have written Androcles and the Lion, also Saint Joan."
Out of his pocket came proof that he had read these works, an Indian
translation of Saint Joan was underlined and with many commentaries
in the margin.
"I cannot understand," he continued, "that such an intelligent people
as yours, with such a wonderful religion of love and goodness can permit
the world to fall into chaos and nothingness."
I suggested that most people here thought that if evil were not
resisted it would only invite aggression and conquest.
"How can a civilized person of the twentieth century talk like that?
I am shocked. The man who enjoys marching to kill other men has re-
ceived the brain by mistake. The spinal chord would be sufficient for
his purpose. I would rather be smitten to shreds !'* But he immediately
apologized for his outburst. He said:
"In England you do not express your feelings. You are so much
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